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gone, we tried to use our small boats in forwarding more provisions toward the north. But the sea beat heavily upon the beach nearly all the time, and we had to watch for chances to launch our tiny craft. On one occasion Olaf and Daniel, with Dr. Hofma, started across Nor-denskiold Bay in a small wooden rowboat, towing a canvas scow heavily laden with stores. The bay was comparatively smooth when they started; but a storm' blew up with incredible suddenness, and kicked up such a heavy sea that the waves were soon rolling over the gunwales of both boats and threatening to swamp them. With quick decision the Norwegian, boatmen turned and ran with the wind toward an ice-floe nearby, and, reaching it, tied up the scow, leaving Dr. Hofma in charge, and made for the shore to unload their own cargo.
In a quarter of an hour Dr. Hofma found himself in a most dangerous situation. His icefloe was rearing and plunging in the waves, and the canvas scow was liable to go down at any moment. Surf was beating over him and his goods, and the half dozen dogs which had been left with him were howling in terror. Worse than all, he wras drifting straight toward a glacier-face from fifty to seventy feet perpendicular, against which the sea was beating with terrific force, churning up and down in wildest